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< The fecond part of 


e ate it, 

‘Prince Thats to make him eate twenty of his words hut 
you vfe me, thus Ned? muft I marrie your filler? ' b ™ 

Gocl fcnd thc wcnch no worfe fortune, but Ineucr 

Trmce Wei, thus we play the fooles with the time, andthe 
fpmts of the wife fit m thcclowdes and mocke vs, is your tm 
fter here in London? ' a 

'Bar A. Yea my Lord, 

Fnnkc" Wherefupshe? dodl dlc old boarefeede in the old 

"Bard. At the old place,my lord, in Eaftcheape, 

Prince Whatcompanie? r 

Boy Ephefians, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord,but old raiftris Quickly, and miOris Dbl 
1 ere-iheet* 

Prince What Pagan may that be? 
matter pr ° pei S entlewoman > and a kinfwomaij of my 

Prince Bucn fuch kinne as the parifli Hcicfors are to the 
towne bull, (hall we fteale vpon them Ned at flipped 
Poynes I am your fhadow my Lord,ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to yourma- 
itet that lam yet come to townejtheres for yourfilence. 

Bar. I haue no tongue fir, 

Boy And forminelfirj will gouerneit. 

Prince Fare you well : go, this Doll Tere-Hicete fhould be 
lorn erode* 

Boyns I warrant you, as common as the way between S.AI- 
bons and London* 

Trhce How might we fee Falftaffe beflow himfelf to night 
in his true colours , and not ourfelues befeene? 

Poynes Put on two Ictherneierkins and aprons, and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers, 

Trine e From a god to a bui,a heauy dcfccnfion,it was Ioues 

cafe 


Henry the fourth. 


¥ ^ alow transformationalist dial 

nmh. I pray thee louing wife and gentle daughter, 

Giue euen way vnto my rough affaires. 

Put not you on the vilage ofme tunes, 

* il„ them to Percv troublclomc* 

A mfe ihaue^uenouer, I willfpeakeno more. 

Do what you wil, your wifedome be your guide, 

D °A? Alas fweete wife, my honor is at pawne. 

The time was father, that you broke your word. 

When you were more endeere to it then now. 

When your o wne Pcrcie, when my hearts decre Harrj , 

Threw^manv a Northward lookc, to fee lus father 
bS his'powersM he did long in vaitie. 

Who then perfwaded you to ftay at home. • 

There were t wo honors loft, yours, ond your fonnes, 
Foryours.the God of hcauen brighten it. 

For his, it ftucke vpon him as tb e funne 
In the °rey vault of hcauen, and by his light 
Did alfthe Cheualiv of England moue 
To do braueafts,he was in d cede the §' a lle 
"W herein rhe noble youth did drefle themfelues- 
North. Beftirew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpirites from me. 

With new lamenting ancient ouerfights, 

But I muft go and meetc with danger there. 

Or it will fecke me in an other place, 

And find me worfe prouided. 

Wife O ftie to Scotland , 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puiflancc made a little taftc. 

Kate If they get ground and vantage of the King, 
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